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Is there a head that wants it in the Pit? [Offering it. 


E R 0 L. %o ,60 1K 


Spoken by Mr. K IN G. 


a See modern Fame, dreſs'd cap- a- pee, appears, 


In Ledgers, Chronicles, Gazettes, and Gazetteers : 


"by "TNLIKE to ancient Fame, all eyes, tongues, Wl 


5  My\ſoaring wings are fine Election ſpeeches, 


And ꝑuffs of Candidates iber breeches: 


My Cap is Satire, Criticiſm, Wit; . 
No flowing robe and trumpet me adorn; 

I wear a jacket, and I wind a horn. 

Pipe, Song, and Paſtoral, for five months paſt, 

Puff'd well by me, have been the gen'ral taſte. 


Now Marybone thines forth to gaping crouds! 


Now Highgate g/i/ters from her hill of clouds! 
St. George's Fields with taſte and faſhion ſtruck, 
Diſplay Arcadia at the Dog and Duck ! 

And Drury Miſſes—““ * here in cus mine pride: 

« Are there Paſtoras by the fountain fide ! 

To frowzy bow'rs they reel thro' midnight damps, 
With Fauns half 41 and Driads breaking lamps; 
Both far and near did this new whimſy run, 

One night it friſk'd, forſooth, at Minglon: 
And now, as for the public bound to cater, 
Our Manager muſt have his Tete Champetre 
How is the weather ? pretty clear and bright ? 


[ Locking about, 
A ſtorm's the devil on Champetre night? | 
Leſt it ſhould fall to ſpoil the Author's ſcenes, 
I'll catch this gleam to tell you what he means: 
He means a ſhow, as brilliant as at Cox's—— 
Laugh for the Pit—and may be at the Boxes 
Touches of paſſion, tender, though not tragic, 
Strokes at the times a kind of Lantern Magic; 
Song, chorus, frolic, dance, and rural play, 


The merry-making of a wedding-day. 


Whoſe is this piece ?—'tis all ſurmiſe—ſuggeſtion— 
Is't Visor her or your”s, Sir? that's the queſtion? 
The parent, baſhful, whimſical, or poor, 
Left it a puling infant at the door: 
: A 2 | "Twas 
* Arcadia's Counteſs, here in ermine pride, 


Is there Paſtora by a fountain ſide. Port, 
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0 be vo x. 
Twas laid on flowers, and wrapt in fancied cloaks, 
And on the breaſt was written Maid o Oats. 
"The actors crouded round; the girls careſs'd it, 
Lord] the ſweet pretty babe] - they prais'd and bleſs'd it, > 
The Malter peep'd—fmil'd—took it in and dreſs'd it. 


1 | 
Whate er its birth, protect it from the curſe, 
Of being ſmother'd by a pariſh nurſe! 


As you're kind, rear it—if you're curious praile it, 
And ten to one but vanity betraysit. 
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= : DRAMATIS PERSON. 
1 MEN. 
| Mr. Oldworth, — Mr. Tromeson, 
F Old Groveby, _ Mr. Fzaron, 
4 Sir Harry Groveby, — Mr. Davis. 
f | Mr. Dupeley, — Mr. Lewis. 
( — Mr. Epwix. | 
| Shepherds, — Mr. Cusir, &c. . 
| | | WomEv. : 
| | Lady Bab Lardoon, — Mrs. Ani rox. 
7 Maria, : — Mrs. Mouxr Ax. 
 *h Shepherdeſſes, — Mrs, STUART, &c. 
| I Dy Servants, 5 
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THE 


MAID of the OAKS, 


er 
Part of an ornamented Farm. | 75 


Exter Sm Harry GROVFEEY and Ma. Duri, 


meetings * 


SIR HARRY, 


EAR Charles, welcome to England! and 


doubly welcome to Oldworth's Oaks—Friend- 
ſhip I fee has wings, as well as love—you arrive at 
the moment I wiſhed : I hope in your haſte you have 
forgot a fancy drels. | | 
| DUPELEY. 
No, no; I am prepar'd for all your whimſies, 


amorous and poetical. Your ſummons found me 


the day after my arrival, and I took poſt immediately 
next to my eagerneſs to ſee you, was that of being 
in time for the Fete Champetre—Novelty and plea- 
ſure are the beings I purſue They have led me 
half the world over already, and. for ought I know 
they may ſome time or other carry me to the Otaheite. 


| SIR HARRY. 

Jou have purſued but their ſhadows—here they 
reign, in the manners of this new New Arcadia, and 
the ſmiles of the ſweet Maid of the Oaks. 

B \ DUPELEY. 


- ———————— —¾ 


2 THE MAID OF THE YAKS, 
DUPELEY. 
Who, in the name of curioſity, is ſhe that bears 
j this romantic title? for your letter was a mere 
[ | eclogue ; the devil a thing could I make out, but a 
rhapiody upon rural innocence, and an invitation 
rom a gentleman I did not know, to an entertain- 
ment I never ſaw— What, are we to have a repreſen- 
ration of the Paſfor-fido in a Garden? 
; SIR HARRY. 

The Paſtor-fido is before you in propria perſona; 
the buſineſs of the day is a wedding, and Charles 
Dupely is invited to ſee his friend, Sir Harry 
Ed 1 to * moſt charming Re . « 
ex. 


D v P E I. E * 
The devil it isl What a young fellow of your 
hopes and fortune, ſacrificed to a marriage of ro- 
mance! But, prithee, rye my — and tell C 
me who ſhe 1 18. a | 
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; SIR H A R RY- 
An orphan ward of the worthy old gentleman, 24 
at whoſe feat you now are: his. character is ſin- * 
gular, and as amiable in its way as her's. Inbe- ; 
riting a great eſtate, and. liberally educated, his 
diſpoſition led him early to a country life, where 
his benevolence and hoſpitality are boundleſs ; and 
the qualities joined with an admiration bordering 
upon the whimſical, have given a peculiar turn to 
the manners of the neighbourhood, that, in my opi- 
nion, degrades the poliſh af courts—but aeg af the 
5 original. | „ 
"== | Enter OL.DworTn. | 
| | Mr. Oldworth, I preſent you my ffend; he is juſt . 
| arrived from abroad; [ will not repeat how yet: 
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| Wi: © he | is worthy of your friendſhip.” 
s F ' OLDWORTU, 


THE MAID OF THE OAKS. 3 


| . OLDWORTH. 
To be worthy of your's, Sir Harry, is the beſt re- 
commendation. [To Dupeley.]—Sir, your friend, is 
going to receive from my hands, a lovely girl, whoſe 


merit he has diſcerned and loved for its own ſake: _- -_ 
ſuch nuptials ſhould recall the ideas of a better age,. 
he has permitted me to celebrate them, upon my own 
plan, and I ſhall be happy to receive the judgement 


of an accompliſhed critic. 


| DUPELEY. 
Sir, by what I already fee of Oldworth's Oaks, 
and know of the character of the maſter, I am per- 


ſuaded the talent moſt neceſſary for the company will h 


be that of giving due praiſe. 
Enter Ru RR. 


HURRY. 

Lord, Sir, come down to the building directly — 
all the_trades are together by the ears—it is for all 
the world like the tower of Babylon—they have 
drove a broad-wheel waggon over two hampers of 
wine, and it is all running among lilies and honey- 
ſuckles—one of the cooks ſtumbled over one of 
the clouds, and threw a ham and chickens into a 
rub of white waſh—a lamp-lighter ſpilt a gallon 


of oil into a creamed apple-tart, and they have fent 
for more roſes, and there is not one left within wen- 


. 


ty miles, 0 
| a OLD WORTE. 

Why, honeſt Hurry, if there is none to be had, you 
need not be in ſuch haſte about em Mercy on us! 
my Fete has turn'd this poor fellow's head already, 


” 


he will certainly get a fever. | 
| Eu HURRY, 


: — S 


— 


FF." 


— 


- a VN 
42 3 — 


F ns ER 8 
. —— % MO a eds. 


* * — 
— 


— 


g 


s THE. MAID OP THE OARS. 

1 H U RRY., © a 
= | Get a 1 Sir hy there has not been one 
left theſe three hours; all the girls in the pariſh have 
1 been (crambling for them, and I muſt get a hundred 

8 yards more—Lord a mercy ! there is ſo much to do 

1 8 at once, and nobody to do it, that it is enough to 

| molder one's a 


"if Oldworth and ES talk together. Te | 


15 DU PEL E v. | 
Ha, ha, ha, is this one of che examples you pro- 
auen Sir Harry, to degrade the poliſh of courts! 


STR H ARR Y. 

1 wy 1 did. have you never met with a covrtier in 
your travels, as buſy, as important, and as infigni- 
ficant, upon yet more trifling oecaſions?— Why, 
my friend Hurry is the true buſtle of an anti-cham- 
ber, with this difference, that there is rather more 
attachment and fidelity to the mafter at the bottom f | 
of” ic. | 

__ [During this ſpeech Hurry is expreſſing by bis ain 

His impatience fer Olawerth to go. 


FR "5 Þ & 
- Law, Sir. if you loiter longer, I tell you they -"" 
al beat, oggerheadsnthey were very near it when I 
came.away. 1 * | 
 of19W7 it 10L DWORTH... | if [ 
Mr. Dupeley, you'll excuſe me Hurry convinces 
me my 22 is neceſſary elſewhere— this is a A | 
: BY L 200 0 112 904 97: | | bY | 

dor LE v. N 
fo, | greateſt compliment you can. pay me, is not 

to look upon me as a ſtranger. 


* 
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THE MAID OF THE OAKS. 4 


5 oO D wOR TH. 

I forgot to tell you, Sir Harry, that Lady Bab 
Lardoon is in the neighbourhood, and 1 expect her 
every moment —ſhe promiſed to be with us long be- 


” 


fore the hour of general invication, 


| | DUPELEY, 
Whois ſhe pray? | 
5 IR HARRY. 

Oh, ſhe's a ſuperior a phoenix more worthy 
your curioſity than any object of your travels! 
She is an epitome, or rather caricature of what is 
called very fine life, and the firf female gameſter of 
the time. Ra + | 

5 o. LDWORT RH. | 

For all that, ſhe is amiable—one cannot help 
diſcerning and admiring the natural excellence of 
her heart and underſtanding though ſhe is an ex- 
ample that neither is proof againſt a falle education, 
and a rage for faſhionable exceſſes - But when you ſee 
her, ſhe will beſt explain herſelf— This fellow will 

c 8 

HURRY returns. , 


|  HURRY.- = 
Reſt, Sir, why I have not ſlept this fortnight; 
come along, Sir, pray make haſte—nothing's to be 
done without it. | 210 
Nor with it, honeſt Hurry. [ Exit with HURRY, 


DU PELE Y. 8 | 

A cunning old fellow, I warrant!—with his 
- ward, and his love of merit for its quwn ſake—ha, ha, 
ha !—pry'thee, how came your acquaintance in this 
odd family? 
TS B 3 SIR 


s THE MAID OF THE OAKS. 


SIR HARRY. 


Don't ſneer, and 1 will tell you—By mere chance, 


in a progreſs of amuſement to this fide the country: 
The ſtory is too delicate for thy reliſh, ſuffice it that 
I came, faw, and lov'd—l laid my rank and fortune 


at the fair one's feet, and would have married in- 


ſtantly; but that Oldworth oppoſed my precipitancy, 
and inſiſted upon a probation of ſix months abſence 
IIt has been a purgatory |! | 


p PEL Ex. 
An this is perfectly natural for a man of home edu- 
cation l ſhould lik o ſee — that could « en- 
gee me in this manner. 


$ IR HARRY. 
© There is not a fellow in England has a more ſo. 
ceptible Heart: You may have learnt in your foreign 
tour to diſguiſe it, but if you have loſt it, put all 
your acquiſitions together, and the balance will de 
againſt you. 


DUPELEY. 
I have learned at leaſt, not to have it impoſed 
upon: Shew- me but a woman from an Italian 
princeſs, to a figurante at the French opera; or 
change the ſcene, and carry me to the rural nymphs 
from a vintage in Burgundy, to a dance round a may- 
pole at Oldworth's Oak,—and at the firſt glance I 


will diſcover the whole extent of their artifice, find 


their true Jure, and bring them to my hand as vuny 
as a tame ſparrow. 


204 60 HARRY. 

| And pray, my ſagacious friend, upon what cir- 

- 2. have you. formed Fw ſuſpicions that 
I am 


— 
w# 


THE MAID OF THE OAKS. + 


I am more likely to be impos'd upon than your: 
lelf ? 


"DV PASENY 


Upon every one I have ſeen and heard hut above 
all upon that natural propenſity df every true home- 
bred Engliſhman, to think one woman different 


from another—Now I hold there is but one woman in 
the world. 


SIR HARRY, 


I perfectly agree, and Maria is that charming 
on. 
4D .P-01L 8 
Ay, but Maria, and Lady Bab, and Pamela An- 
drews, and Clariſſa — and the girl that ſteals 


| A heart in a country church, or ſhe that picks your 


pocket in Covent-Garden, are one and the ſame crea- 
ture for all that—I am always too quick for them, 
and make fools of them firit—Oh do but try them 
by the principle 1 have laid down; you'll find them 
as tranſparent as glaſs. 


SIR HARRY. 

My own principle will anſwer my purpoſe juſt as 
well; with that perſpective I have looked through 
the woman, and diſcovered the angel; and you will 
do the fame when you ſee hers or never brag of your 
1 -hght more. \ 


DUPELEY. 
Rhapſody and enthuſiaſm but what ſays your 


uncle, old Groveby, to this match ? 


0 


SIR HARRY, 


Faith I have aſked him no. queſtions, and Why 


ſhould I? when I know what 289 {t be bis anſwer. 


B 4 pur ELEZ X. 
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Ps THE MAID or THE OAKS, 


— 5 'DUPELEY. - 


Ob, he can never r diſapprove : a pain that ſoars | 


above the ſtars! 


by $IR HARRY, 
He has all the prejudices of his years, and wocld- 
ly knowledge; the common old Gentleman's cha- 


racter Lou may ſee it in every drama from the days 


of Terence, to. thoſe of Congreve ; though not per- 
haps with quite ſo much good humour, and ſo little 
obſtinacy as my uncle ſhews. He is ever moſt im- 
petuous, when moſt kind; and I dare truſt his re- 
ſentment will end with a dramatic forgiveneſs. Should 
it not, I may have pride in the ſacrifice of his eſtate, 
but no regret—So much for fortune, Charles are 


there any other means to Wengeilr me to your appro- 
bation b 


00 „„ 


Gad I know but one more Have you laid any 
De for ſucceeding at the divorce ſhop next winter: 
It would be ſome comfort to your friends, to fee you 
* a retreat in your head. 


: "7 SIR HARRY. 
9 -Chatles, I have liſtened to your raillery with 


more patience than it deſerves, and ſhould at laſt be 


out of humour with ſuch an importation of conceir 


and affectation, if I was not ſure your good ſenſe 


would ſoon get the better of it. This is called know- 
ing the; world to form notions without, perhaps, 
ever ſeeing a man in his natural character, or con- 
verſing with a woman of principle; and then, for 
fear of being impoſed upon, be really dup'd out of 
the moſt valuable feelings in human nature, con- 
fidence in friendſhip, and eſteem in love. p 
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THE MAID OF ru OAKS,. 9 | 


Enter Hua v. 


| HURRY, | 
L ord, Sir, I am out of breath to find you, why 
almoſt every thing is ready, except yourſelf; and 


Madam Maria is gone to the Grove, and the 1 ts ſo 


dreſs'd, and looks 10 charming 


SIR HARRY, 
. be the hour! 
: ee 
DUPELE Y. 
Ob, take care of yourlelt, Corydon the firſt, I 
ſhall be time enough; Hurry ſhal} firſt ſhew me a 


little of the preparation—what is going forward 


here ? (Approaching the fide ſcene. ) 


e 
Hold, Sir, not that way; my Maſter lets nobody 


| ſee his device d figaries there. 


DU PE LE. 
Why, what js he doing there, Hurry? ? 


HURRY. 
Doing! as you are a gentleman, I will tell you 


what he is doing I hope nobody hears us. (Looking | 
about.) Why, he is going to make the ſun ſhine at 
midnight, and he is covering it with a thouſand yards 
of ſail-cloth, for fear the rain ſhould put it out 


Lord, ſuch doings !—here, this way, your honour, 


pop EI I v. ö 
But at hark et, honeſt Hurry, do ſtand ſtill a moment 


to oblige me. ＋ 
5 $54 HURRY. 
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10 THE MAID OF THE OAKS, 


A WUER Yo. 
Stand ſtill, Sir !—lord, Sir, if I ſtand till, every 
thing ſtands wil; and then what a fine Sham-Peter 
ſhould we make ””/ As (Always reſtleſs.) 


DUPELEY. 
You ſeem to know every thing here ? 


HURRY. - - | : 
To be fore l do—I am no fool I dete 
think Jou, Sir? 
LU | DUPELEY. 
He that takes you for a fool, is not over wiſe, I 
| warrant him ; therefore ler me alk you a 3 or 
two. ; 
_ | HURRY, 
5 To-morrow, Sir, with all my heart; but I have ſo 
many queſtions to aſk myſelf, and ſo many anſwers 
| to Sie, that T have not five minutes to ſpare, \ 


" DUPELEY. | 
| Three minutes will do my buſineſs: who is this 
4 of the Oaks, friend Hurry? 


* HURR x. 
A young lady, Sir. 238 
D UP E LEY. 
1 thought as much. (Smiling. ) You are a cours 
tier, friend Hurry. 
H UR R *. 


I court t her! heaven forbid ! ſhe's going to be 
| married, Sir. 


\ 


DUPELEY. 
| Well ſaid, Simplicity! If you won't tell me bo 
« | ſhe is, tell me what the is! | 

* H U R R 7. 


THE MAID OF THE OAK S. 2 


HURRY. c 
She is one of the moſt charmingeſt, ſweeteſt, de- 
lightfuleſt, mildeſt, beautifuleſt, modeſteſt, genteeleſt, 
never to be prais'd enough, young creature in all the 
world! . 
| 'DUPELEY. 
True courtier again! Who is her father, pray? 

| HURRY. 
It is a wiſe child that knows its own father; lor 
bleſs her! ſhe does not want a father. 


DUPELEY. 
Not while Mr. Oldworth lives. 


HURRY. 

Nor when he is dead neither; every body would be 
glad to be her father, and every body wiſhes to be 
her hufband; and fo, Sir, if you have more queſtions 
to aſk, I'll anſwer them another time, for I am wanted 
here, and there, and every where. (Buſtles about. 


DVPRLEY.-::: | 
Shew me my chamber to dreſs, and T'll deſire no 
more of you at preſent. 


HURRY. | 

Bleſs your honour for letting me go; I have been 
very id bt all the while you were talking to me — 
this way, this way, Sir. | [ Exeunt. 


SCENTS. 


1a THE MAID OF THE OAKS; 


—_y 


** : ; — The Oaks. 
MARIA, futing under a great Oak, 


iN ses. 


Cog fing round my favourite tree, 
Ye ſongsters that viſit the grove, f 
Tas the haunt of my ſhepherd and me, 
Aud the park is à record of love, 
. 
FNeclind on the turf by my fide, 
44 He tengerly p Lad, Bis cauſe; 
12 7 only with * replied, 


And ihe ar. up the b. 


* DA CAPO, 


Come fing, &c. 


Enter Ol Db worn. 
OLDWORTH, 

Joy to my ſweet Maria! may long ſucceeding 
years reſemble this, her bridal hour! may health, 
and peace, and love, ſtill inſpire her ſong. If there is 

a wiſh remaining in your heart within my power to 
gratify, I hope, in this laſt hour of my 1258. I ſhall 
not be a ſtranger to it. 


MARIA. 
If I have a wiſh you have not indulged, Sir, I fear 
it muſt be an improper one, or it would not have 


4 8 2 


OLDWORT EH. 


THE MAID OF THE OAKS» 15 


OLDWORTH.. 


Before night all myſteries ſhall be cleared. Tt A 


not an ordinary wedding I celebrate, I prepare a feaſt 


for the heart—Lady Bab Lardoon, as I live! the 


princeſs of diflipation ! catch an obſervation of her 
while you can, Maria; for though ſhe has been bur 


three days out of London, ſhe is as uneaſy as a mole. 
in ſun-ſhine, and would expire, if ſhe did not ſoon 


diye into her old element again. 


Enter LA D Bas. 1 8 


« 


LADY BAB. 


Dear Maria, I am happy to be the firſt of your 


company to congratulate you Well, Mr. Oldworth, 
I am delighted with the idea of your Fete; it is fo 
novel, ſo French, then there is ſomething ſo ſpirited 


in an undertaking of expence, where a ſhower of rain 


would ſpoil it all. 


. did not expect to eſcape from fo fine a lady, but 


you and the world have free leave to comment upon 
all you ſee here. TEL 


Laugh where you muſt, be candid where you can. 
l only hope that to celebrate a joyful event upon any 


plan, that neither hurcs the morals, or politeneſs of 
the company, and at the ſame time ſets thouſands of 


the induſtrious to work, cannot be thought blame 


_ worthy. 


LADY BAZ. 


Oh, quite the contrary, and I am ſure it will have : 


a run; a force upon the ſeaſons and the manners is 
the true teſt of a refined taſte, and it holds good from 
a cucumber at Chriſtmas, to an Italian opera. h 


1 MARIA. 


on P 
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4 THE MAID OF THE OAKS. 


MARIA. 
Is the * the fame among the ladies, Lady Bab! 3 
is it alſo a definition of their refinement to act in all 
—_ Oy to nature? 


TAD YV BAB. 

Not abſolutely i in all things, though more ſo than 
people are apt to imagine; for even in circumſtances 
that ſeem moſt natural, faſhion prompts ten times, 
where inclination prompts once; and there would be 
an end of gallantry at once in this country, if i it was 
not for the ſake of reputation. 


: OLDWORTH. 
What do you mean ? * 


| LA DY B A B. 
Why, that a woman without a connection, grows 
f hy day a more aukward perſonage; one might as 
well go into company without powder—if one does 
not really deſpiſe old vulgar prejudices, it is abſo- 
lutely neceſſary to affect it, or one mult ſit at home 


„ 


| OLDWORTH, 

Indeed ! 2 | 
r : 
Tes, like Lady Sproſe, aj talk morals to the 

parrot. 
MARIA. f g 

This is new, indeed; I always ſuppoſed that in 
places where freedom of manners was moſt counte- 
nanced, a woman of unimpeached conduct carried a 
certain reſpect. 3 
| LADY B A B. | 
Only fit for ſheep-walks and Oakeries !—1 beg 


3 pardon, Mr. Oldworth —in town it would jult 


raiſe 


| 
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raiſe you to the whiſt- party of old Lady Cypher, Mrs. 
Squabble and Lord Flimzey; and 8 3 public 
place, you wou'd ſtand amongſt the footmen to call 
your own chair, while all the macaronies paſſed by, 
_ whiſtling a ſong through their tooth-picks, and giv- 
ing a ſhrug—dem it, *tis pity that ſo fine a woman 
ſhou'd be loſt to all common decency. 
MARIA ſmiling, 

[ believe J had better » * you call 
it; for I am afraid I ſhall never procure any civility 
in town, upon the terms required. 


LADY BAB. 

Oh, my dear, you have choſe a horrid: word to 
expreſs the intercourſe of the bon ton; civility may be 
very proper in a mercer, when one is chooſing a ſilk, 
but familtarity is the life of good company. I believe 
this is quite new ſince your time, Mr. Oldworth, but 
tis by far the greateſt improvement the beau monde 


ever made. | 8 
| OLDWORTH. | 
And pray how was this happy revolution effected? 


| LADY BAB. 

By the moſt charming of all inſtitutions, the revi- 
val of the dear coterie, where we us'd to drop in at 
all hours, play at all parties, pay our own reckonings, 
and were in every circumſtance (petticoats excepted}, 
true, lively, jolly fellows. , 

OLDWORTH. 2 

Paying of reckonings is I confeſs new ſince m 
time; and I ſhould be afraid it might ſometimes be 
a a little heavy upon a lady's pocket. <= 

LADY BA. 
A mere trifle—one generally won them Jack 


Saunter of the guards, loſt a hundred and thirty to 
| | me 


- —— — 
FL 
= "1. 


7 „ 
3 
2 
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we upon ſcore at one time; but excluſive of that; 
the club is the greateſt ſyſtem of economy for mar- 


| tied families, ever yet eſtabliſhed. 


A 


O LDW ORT H. 
: " Jade ' but how ſo, pray? | 
e 
Why, all the ſervants might be put to board 


wages, or ſent into the country, except the footman 
—no'phunder of houſe-keepers, or maitres de hotel, 


no Jong butcher's bills Lady Squander proteſted 


ſhe wanted no proviſion in her family for ſix months, 
except potatoes to feed the yr png and a few frogs 


wr te | n+ 7993. 


72 


—— 


| Enter o Wer „ 


e SIR HARRY. 
* come to chain my lovely bride—here at her fa- 
voeurite tree 1 claim her mine !—the hour is almoſt 


on the point, the whole country is beginning to aſ- 


feroble ; every er of Mr. Oldworth's fancy 
is pteparing, 
And while the prieſt accuſe the Bride's delay, 
wipes, x and myrtles Hall obftru7? ber 55 


"MARIA. 


IL 9 


0 would be affectation, my heart is all 


your own, and I fcorn the look or action that does 
not avow it. 


SS + © 


OLDWORTH. 


come, Sir Harry, leave your proteſtations, which. 


my git) does not want, and fce a fair ſtranger. 


LADY BAB. 
Sir Harry, I rejoĩcę at your happineſs and do not 


think n me lo taſteleſs, Maria, as not to acknowledge 


attachment 


9 


* 
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attachment like yours, preferable to all others, when 
it can be had ler le parfait amour, is the firſt ha pi- 
neſs in life: but that you know is totally out of the 
queſtion in town, the matrimonial comforts in cur 
way, are abſolutely reduced to two; to plague a man, 
and to-bury him; the glory is to plague him firſt, 


and bury him afterwards. (Mu/ic.) But hark, I hear. 


the paſtoraPs beginniag. Lord, 1 hope I ſhall find a 
_ ſhepherd! | 
OLDWORT H. mo 
The moſt elegant one in che world, Mr. Dupeley, 
Sir Harry's friend. ö 
| LADY. BAB. | ; 
You don't mean. Charles Dupely, who has been fo 


＋ 
. 


long abroad? _, | 


SIR HARRY. I 

The very ſame, Lady Bab, I wiſh you would un- 

dertake him; he ſeems to have contracted all the 

common-place affectation of travel, and thinks him- 

ſelf quite an over-match for the fair ſex, of whom his 
opinion is as ill founded as it is degrading. 
147 1 1 - 

O, is that his turn? what, he has been ſtudying 

ſome late poſthumous letters I ſuppoſe ?—"twould be 

a delight to make a fool of ſucha fellow here is he? 


1 appointed, to meet him on the other ſide the 


Grove; he'll be here in twenty minutes. 


LADY BARB. x2 | 

PI attend him there in your place—l have it—PIl 

try my hand a little at aadieſi he never ſaw me—the 

dreſs I am going to put on for the Fere will do admi- 

rably to impoſe upon him: I'll make an example of 
his hypoctily, and his graces, and his uſage du monde, 

[Exit Lapy BaB. 

3 ' Emer 


= 
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Emer HuRrRy, (un. * 


HURRY... 
Her they come! here they come give them 
pray, Sir, ſtand a little back—a little further 
your 44 ladyſhip, _ the happy couple _ 
ING they come! 


OO LDWORTH. 
Abe, pray, when you can find breath to be under. 


N Rood, who 0 or what is coming, Hurry ? 


HURRY. 
All the clevereſt lads and girls that could be 
icked out within ten,miles round; they have gar- 
nds in one hand, and roſes in another, and their 
pretty partners in another, and ar are finging, and 


| all ſo merry ! | 0 


Oo LD WORT H. 
Stand ſtill, Hurry; you let them in «he ſoon by an 


r uy” 
Lord, Sir ! *twas impoſſible to keep them out. 


f OLDWORTH, is 
_ Impoſiible! why, I am ſure cher did not © knock 


you down. 


No, but they did worſe; for the pretty maids 
ſmiled and ſmirked, (and were fo coaxing, and they 
called me dear 7 ſweet Hurry, and one 
call'd me pretty Hurry, and I did bur juſt open the 


door a moment, fleſh and blood could not reſiſt it, 
and ſo they all ruſhed by. Now, Sir Harry! now, 
N you ladyſhip | you ſhall ſee ſuch dancing. | 


Enter the Dancers, who farm a GranD Dances, * 
. the 1 71 Ad. 


* * 
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1 
SCENE l. 350 
A Grove. 


"Enter Hvar (in great ſoirits) and G1R1, 
(running from one fide to the other.) 


M GIRL. 
R. Hurry—Mr. Hurry ! 
HURRY. 
Here, laſs, take this baſket, and run away to the 
church, or you'll be thrown out, and then you won't 
be married this year—tell all the girls to be ſure they 


ſtrew in time to the muſic; and bid Dolly Dump 


imile, and not look as if ſhe was at a funeral. 


[ Exit Gm. 
What a day of joy is this! I could leap out of my 


Tkin, and into it again—here, you, Robia— 
Enter R OBIN, 


Bets ROBIN. 
* What a you, Maſter Hurry! 


HURRY. 

What ſignifies what I fay, when you are running 
and uttering about, that you can neither hear, ſee, 
nor underſtand! 

ROBIN, 


Law, Maſter, I try to do every thing after you 
where ſhall I g0 next! c 


HURRY. 
un away to the ringers, and ſet the bells a. going 
directly and do you hear (Robin returns.) Huzza al 
of you, till no body can hear the bells. [Exit Ronix. 
What have I to do now ?—ho, I muſt go down to 
the tents. (Going.) No, I'll go firſt to the Shrub- 
bery, and tell che "os and returns.) 
GY | That 


U 
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That I have done already —I muſt take care that 
none of the ſervants—that will do by and by. I muſt 


bid the maids—'gad I mult not go near them neither 
in theſe rampant ſpirits—1 am ſo full of every thing, 


that! can think for nothing but to be mad with joy 
ke | [ Exit ſinging and caperinfit 
(v viſe without. ) 


Indeed, Sir, we can't! it is as much as our places 


© # 


are 8 5 pray don't infift upon it. 


Eu Old GR RV, brored and | ſplaſhed, PI 
in Hurry, © 
GROVEB Y. 


I muſt ſee Sir- Harry Groxeby; and 1 will ſer him. 
Po ye think; ye Pw ord lat come to rob the 
ET | | 


That i is not the caſe, Sir; ka; viſits my maſter 
to-day without tickets; all the world will be here, 
and how ſhall we find room for all the world, if peo- 
ple were to come how PEE pleaſe, and when they 
pleale ? wt 
G ROVE BY. 


What, have you a ſtage Play here, that one cannot 
be admitted without a ticket? 3 


HU RR v. 
As you don't know what we bave here to-day, I 


muſt deſire you to come to- morrow Sir Harry won't 


ſee you to-day, he has a great deal of buſineſs upon 
his hands; and you can't be admitted without a 
ticket; and moreover you are in ſuch a pickle, and 
nobody will be admitted but in a fanciful dreſs. 


| GROVEBY., 
This i is a a dreſs after my own. fancy, Sirrab ; and 


OT pickle I am in, I will put you in a worle, 
if you don't e ſhew me to Sir Harry, 
 Groveby— 


[Shaking his whip. 


HURRY. : 
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3 HURRY. SON 
Sir Harry's going to be married—What would 
the man ha ves? | 
| SRO EBV. 
I would have a ſight of him before he goes to be 
married. I ſball mar his marriage, I believe. (afide.) 
J am his uncle, puppy, and ought to be at the wed- 
ding. 
| HURRY. | 
Are you ſo, Sir? Bleſs my heart! why wpuld you 
not ſay ſo? —T his way, good Sir! it was impoſſible - 
to know you in ſuch a figure; I could ſooner have 
taken you for a ſmuggler than his uncle; no offence, - 
Sir—If you will pleaſc to walk in that Grove there, 
PII find him diretly—Pm ſorry for what has hap- 
pened - but you did not ſay you were a gentleman, 
and it was impoſſible to take you for one—no offence, 
| I hope. f - | 
| GROVEBY, = 
None at all, if you do as I bid you. 


| II | 

That I will, to be ſure.. I hope you are come to 

be merry, Sir, e Exit. 
PIES STRESS TBS 5 Fo 55 0-5 | 
O, ay to be ſure—lr is true, I ſee; I come at the 
very inſtant of his perdition—whether I ſucceed or 
not, I ſhall do my duty, and let other folks be merry 
if they like it—Going to be married! and to whom? 
to a young girl, without birth, fortune, or without 
any body's knowing any thing about her; and with- 
out ſo much as ſaying to me, his uncle, with your 
leave, or by your leave: if he will prefer the indulgence _ 
of a boyiſh paſſion, to my affection and two thouſand 
FR per annum; let him be as merry as he pleaſes. 


ſhall return to Gloomſtock-hall and make a new . 


„„ SCENE 
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SCENE changes ja 4 Grove, 
Enter Maria. 


MARIA. 
1 with I may 1 ſtrength to ſupport my happi- 


— 


neſs: I canndr get the better of my agitation; and 


though this day is to complete my wiſhes, my heart, 


I don't know how, feels ſomething like diſtreſs - But 
what ſtrange perſon is coming this way? How got 


he Wen in that ſtrange dreſs? 


Enter Gx OV EB. 5 
GROVER B V. 


Madam, your ſervant; I hope I don't intrude: 1 
am waiting here for a young . I diſturb 
ou, PII walk at the other en | l 


MARIA. 


8 Indeed, Sit, you don't diſturb me. Shall I calj 


any body to you, Sir? | 
GROYEBY. 


Not for hs world, fair lady; an odd kind of 3 


pert, buſtling, reſtleſs fellow, is gone to do my buſi- 


_ neſs; and if I might be permitted to ſay a word or 


two, in the mean time, to ſo fair a creature, I ſhould 


acknowledge it a moſt particular favour: but I in- 
trude, I fear. * 


M ARI A. 
8 you don t, 1 ſhould be happy to oblige 
u. 


6nO VEB. 


And you make me happy by ſuch civility—This 
i a moſt lovely creature! Lide. 


MARIA, 
: Who can this be rg | © [afide. 
| .'GROVEBY.. 

I find, Madam, WE 1 is Boing to be a wedding! here 


e 
MARIA 


— 
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M AI ˖ͤ˖ | 
| Yes, Sir; a very ſplendid one, by the preparations. 


GROVEB v. 
A very fooliſh buſineſs to make ſuch a fuſs about 
a matter which both parties may have reaſon to curſe 


this time twelve- month. 


I hope not, Sir Do you know the parties? 
G RO VEB x. | 
One of them, too well, by being a near relation— 
Do you know the bride, young lady ? 
M ARA A. 
Pretty well, Sir; my near acquaintance with her 
makes me attend here to-day. [ Maria ſeems me. 


" GROVEBY. 
Might L without being impertinent, beg to 1980 


ſomething about her- but you are partial to her, and 


won't W your mind. 


MARIA. 


I am, indeed, partial to her—every body is too par- 
tial to her—her fortune is much above her deſerts. 


GROVEBY., | 
Ay, ay, I thought ſo—ſweer lady, your "pen 
is as lovely as your perſon—you really think then, 
the does not deſerve ſo good a match? 


| Deſerve it, Sir, ſo far from deſerving it, that J 
don't know that human creature that can deſerve Sir 
Harry Groveby. 

GROVE B V. 
What a ſenſible ſweet creature this is! (aſide.) 


Young lady, your underſtanding is very extraordinary / / 


for your age—you ſincerely cink then, that this is a 


very une ual match? 
N C4 MARIA, 


» 


hoy to anſwer Fur -queſtion— 
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MARIA. 
Indeed 1 do, very ſincerely 
Rr DBP. 
2 unt it ought not to be. 
| MARIA. 


th 5 not ot to be, Sir! (beſtating.) That, Sir, E 
83 queſtion—If Sir Harry has promis d —and 


| = young lady's affeftions—— 


G ROVEB V. 
- Ay, to be ſure, the young lady's affections they 


are more to be confider'd-than the young * $' CIC» 
dit, or the old man's happineſs Bu ws wel faif young 
lady, what are your real ee 


this 1 Ions! ? 


2 my word, Sir Gee I ſcarce tout 


GOR v. 


Jour 8 to your friend won't let you freak 
out; but Tunderffand your objections—Nay, I feel 
em fo mes that Fam come on Purpoſe to break 


the match. 

+MARI A. (ofenifhed ) 
neem yr! 18 
| DE ETA 4 
© "Ay, indeed 5g —a filly young puppy! without 
acquainting me with it, to go ſo far—l ſuppoſe ſome 
intereſted creature, with a little beauty and more 


cunning, has laid hold of this r faol of a ne- 


ow of mine—— - 
Tour nephew, n ; 
r 


Les, yes, my nephew; but he muſt give up bn 


girl, or renounce the relationſhip, 
35 MARI A, 


(much confus'd,) 


— 
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MARIA. 


But conſider, Sir, what the poor young woman 
mult ſuffer! 
GROVEBY, 


She oz2ht to ſuffer, a deſigning baggage! I'll be 


Tang if it is not ſome demure looking chit, with a 
fair ſkin, and a couple of dimples in her cheeks, that 


bas done all this miſchief; you think ſo too, bur you 
won't ſpeak out. | 


MARIA. 


But ir Sir-Harry ü contented with uch fal ac 


— 


compliſhments—— 
He contented, a ſimpleton! don't ſay a word in his 


favour ; have not .you confeſſed, though her friend. 
that ſhe does not deſerve him? I'll take your word 


for it; you have good ſenſe, and can ſee his folly: 


you can't give up your friend to be ſure: I ſee your 
affection ſtruggling with your underſtanding: but 
you have convinced me that the fellow's undone, 


MARIA, © 
For heaven's ſake, Sir !——T convinced you! 
GROVEBY. - | 
Had the young blockhead but half an eye he would 


have fallen in love with you; and if he had, there had 


been ſome excuſe for his folly ; on my word you are 
fo ſenſible and fincere, I could fall in love with you 
myſelf don't bluſh, maiden—l proteſt I never was 
half ſo much ſmitten in ſo ſhort a time, when I was as 
young a fool as my nephew—don't bluſh, damſel—— 

3 MARIA. EY 
Lou overpower me with your goodneſs: but, Sir, 


Pray let me plead for him. 8 


8 RO VERY. 1 
Nay, nay, ſweet young lady, don't contradict your- 


ſelf; you ſpoke your ſentiments at firſt—truth is a 


charming 


# 
2 
3 
9 
1 

! 
'S 


„ 
* 
ad 
: 
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charming thing, and you're a charming creatpre, and 
you ſhould never be aſunder. My nephew. (as you 


hinted at firſt) is a very filly fellow, 14 in ſhort it is 


1 


a damn'd 2222 


Enter "FR Harry. | 
- (Wo farts at ſeeing bis Uncle, and locks aſbam d 
MARIA. 
* cannot ſtand this interview: [Exit. 


: GROVEBY. 
O, your humble ſervant, Sir Harry Groveby: 


SIR HARRY. 
My dear uncle, I am ſo happy 


GROVEBY. 


O, to be ſure—you are * happy to ſee me bere. 


(Sir Harry looks confuſed.) ho, .. have ſome 
' modeſty left And fo you are going be married, 
and forgot that you had an uncle 4 85 did you ? 


SIR HARRY. | 
Indeed, Sir, I was afraid to truſt your prudence 


-with my ſeeming indiſcretion; but were you to know 
the object of my choice? 


6 RO VE B — | 

Ay. to be ſure, I ſhall be bamboozled as you have 
been; but where is the old fox, that has made a 
chicken of you? I ſhall let him know a PF of my 
mind. 

8 I R HA R R Y. 

Mr. Oldworth, Sir, is all probity, he knew nothing 

of my having an uncle, or he would never have given 
his conſent, withour your's. 


DOSS oF: -GROVEBY. 

+ Ay, to be ſure, they have ſet a fimpleton- -trap, and 

you navy Pore © your head i into it; but I have but a 
404 ſhort 


4. 90 4 m_ ' 

in 78. Zane: Bl 11 44 7 
* } 13 
June 


E — 


THE MAID OF THE OAKS. 4 
ſhort word to fay to you, give up the lady, or give 
up me. 

1 n 
Let me intreat you to ſee her firſt, 


G ROVEB FT. 

J have ſeen a young lady; and I am ſo put upon 
my mettle by your ingratitude, that if ſhe would but 
talk to me half an hour longer, I'd take her without 
a petticoat to Gloomſtock- Hall, and have my Cham- 
petre-wedding too. 

SIR HARR v. 

You are at liberty, Sir — 

SRO VEB. 

To play the fool, as you have done her own 

friend and companion told me ſhe was undeſerving ! 


/ ; 8 IR HARRY, 
That Maria was undeſerving | where | is ſhe who 
told you ſo? who is ſhe? - | 
GROVER. | 
Your aunt, Sir, that may be; if F could get to my 
to her again—ſo don't be in your airs—— 


SIR-HlARRY, 
Should ſhe dare to hint, or utter the leaſt injurious 
ſyllable of my Maria, I would forget her ſex, and 
treat her | 


— 


GROVERY, 


And if you ſhould dare to hint, or mutter r the leaſt 


injurious ſyllable of my paſſion, I ſhould forget our 
relationſhip, and treat you—zounds! I don't know 
how I ſhould treat you. 
SIR HARRY. 
But, dear Sir, who i is the ſlanderer? ſhe has de- 
Ferves you, | | 
| GROVEBY, 


I don't know her name, and you muſt not A her | 


3 
SIX 


* 


* " 
© 
* —— — e 


— 
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"af SIR HARRY. 
Where did "my ſee her? 
" GROVEAY, 
Here, here. 


by S8 1R HARRY, 
©" When) Str? | 
8 GROVEBY. 
This moment, Sir, 


SI R HARRY. | | : 
As I came in, Sir? © +» | 8 
GROVEBY. 1 
Tes, Sir, yes—ſhe could n not i wear the gh of 1 you, 
: 100 @f 81 R HARRY. 
Dear Sir, that was Maria herlelf, 


GROVEB Y. 


"Maria Me? 


Maria, at Maid of the © Ok, my _ that is ta 
rr. 
| Tha' a 45. Harry, it can't be, and ſhan't be. 


£7 SIR HARRY. | 
Itc can 8 go other, and ſhe is the only perſon upon 
earth, that could ſpeak without rapture of herſelf, 


GROVEBY, 
And the is the perſon you are going to marry? 2 


SIR HA R R V. 
5 cannot wade it. | MK 
: 3 4x  GROVEBY. 
IF you did, you ought to be hang'd—follow me, 
Sir, follow me, Sir—ſhew-me to her this moment— 
don't look with that fooliſh face, uae lead the way, 
and bring me to her, I ſay. 
5 | $1K 
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: 


| SIR HARRY. ='T7 | 
What do you mean, Sir? 0 


What's that to you, Sir—ſhew me the irl, I ſay 


* 


ſhe has bamboozled you and me too, and I will 7 


—_ 
| $ I = HARE?” 
But, dear'Sir? * | 
GROVEBY. 


Don't dear me, I won't reſt a moment till I have 
ſeen her; either follow me or lead the way, for I muſt 
and will ſee her directly, and then you ſhall know 


204 the. ton. ther, 1-aw-—-zounds |. Phew you bet 


4 e ſo come along, you puppy you. 


10 LEXIS 
SCENE m. | 
* 4 A-Flower Garden. 
Euler Lady Bas, dreſſed as a Sbepberdeſs, paſſing over 
the Stage, OLDworTH following. 


OLDWORTH. 
Hiſt, hiſt, Lady Bab. Here comes your prize; 
for the ſake of mirth, and the eyes of your os, 
don't mils the opportunity. 


LADY BAB. 
Not for the world; you ſee.I am dreſs'd for the 
Purpoſe. I have been out of my wits this half hour, 
for fear the ſcene ſhonld be loſt, by i interruption of 
on company—what 1 is that he? 


OLDWORTH. 
es, he is looking out for us. 


LADY BAB. 
— behind that ſtump of ſhrubs, and you ſhall ſee 


what an excellent actreſs I ſhould have made, if for- 
"me 


* 
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tune had not luckily e mei into the world an 
Earl's daughter. . 8 0 ob 12477 


O L D. W © R 1 u. 
Don't be too baſty, for it is a pity Sir Harry ſhould 


not be a witneſs ; he owes him. vengeance too. 


LADY BA. 1 
Away, away — [Exit orb ven rx. 


Lady Bab retires to a Suede the gk. 


Enter DoyeLy. , 

- "Where the devil is Sir Harry? this ts certainly the 
place where I was appointed to find him; but I ſup- 
poſe 1 ſhall ſpring him and his bride from under a 
roſe buſh by and by, like two pheaſants in pairing- 


_ time—(obſerving! Lady Bab.) Hah! I wiſh that was a 


of game, ſhe ſhould not want a mate: is that a 


. dreſs now for the day, or is ſhe one of the natives of 


this extraordinary region? Oh! I perceive now, it 
is all pure Arcadran; it is evident her eyes have been 


- uſed to nothing but daiſy hunting; they are as auk- 


ward to her, when ſhe looks at a man, as er elbows 


would be i in a F rench Berline. 


LADY B.AB.{afde.) 


Goats does not ſeem to want obſervation, he 


15 Kip deficient in expreſſion; but I will help him 


to that . Now to my character. (ſettles 


baſe). 
pur rv. aide, 
What a neck the creature has ! how beautifully 
nature works, when ſhe is not 'ſpoil'd by. a damn'd 
town ſtay-maker ; (He curt/eys.) what a Pity ſhe is ſo 
aukward ! I hope ſhe is not fooliſh. 
N this agſervation, he keeps his eye fixed 1 3 | 

_ ber neck ; Lady Bab looks firſt at him, then at 


herſelf; unpins her noſegay, and with an air of 
5 0 3 . the moſt perf naviete, preſents it to him.) 
1 LADY 


THE MAID OF THE OAks. af 


LADY, BAB. 
| You ſeem to wiſh for my noſegay, Sir; it is much 
at your ſervice; 


(Offers the flowers and curiſeys aukward ) 


5 DUPELEY, 
Oh, the charming innocent! my wiſhes extend a 
little further. A thouſand thanks, my fair one; 1 
accept it as a faint image of your own ſweets. (puts 
the noſegay in bis boſom.) To _— am I ſo much 
Weed it 
'LADY B AB. 


To the garden- man, to be ſure; he has made 


flowers to grow all over the garden, and they ſmell 
ſo ſweet; pray ſmell em, they are charming ſweet I 
aſſure you, and have ſuch fine colours—law ! you. are 
2 fine OPT yo, I think, 


' ' (Simpers and looks al Un ) 


| DUPELEY., 
Exquiſite ſimplicity ! (Zalf afide) ſweet contraſt ro 


faſhionable affectation Ah, I ſaw at firſt glance you 


were a compound of innocence and ſenſibility. 


LADY BAB. 
Lack-a-dazy heart! how could you hit upon my 
8 oO lo exactly * | 
D UP E LET. 
à certain inſtin& I have, for I have ſeen few, or 
' none of the ſort before; but, my dear girl, what is 
your name and ſituation? = 


LADY B AB. 
| Situation! 
a DUPELEY. 
Tk what are you? 
LADY. BAB. 


I am a a bride maid, | Me 
DUPELEY, 


2 
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DUPELE W 
But, my ſweet image of fimplicity, when you are 
not a bride maid, , what | is your way of life ? how do 
you u paſs your time ? 2. 
f LADY BAB. 
| ab wich the lark, keep my hands always em- 
| IE dance upon a holidays and cat brown bread 
5 * R HO 10 | (with; an innocent curtſey.) 
a VCOUPSLEY; + 
2 0 hs delicious deſcription ! beachen ſhades,” 
bleating flocks, and pipes, and paſtorals. (a/ide.) 
What an acquiſition to my fame, as well as pleaſure, 
to carry off, this 4c ry wonder «cog tis 
hut an annuity job—I'll do it. 8 


During this foliloquy ſhe examines him round and round.) 
LADY BAD: * 

And pray, he, he, he, what may you be? for I ne- 
ver ſaw—any thing lo out of the way in all my life! 
Ms he, he! W e  (Ampering ) 

 *DUPELEY. 

Me, my dear—1 am a gentleman. 

LADY' BAB- 

What a fine gentleman] bleſs me, what a thing it 
is !—this is a fine gentleman! ha, ha, ha! I never 
ſaw any thing ſo comical in all my life—ha, ha, ha! 
and this is à fine gentleman, of. which I have heard 
ſo much ol / 

f DUPEL E v. 

What is the matter, my dear? j is there any thing 
ridiculous about me, that makes you laugh? What 
have you . of fine Fer. my ſweet nant 
cence? 

LADY B A B. 

That they are as gaudy as Stocks, as miſc 8 

as Jay's, 8 as 1 as magpies, as wild as hawks.— 


4 |  DUPELEY, 
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DUPELEY. 

And as loving as ſparrows—my beauteous Delia, 
do not leave out the belt property of the feather'd 
creation. 

LADY BAS 

No, no, I did not mean to leave out.that ; I know 
you are very loving - of yourſelves ; ha, ha, ha! You 
are a ſort of birds that flock but never pair. 


DUPELEY, 
Why, you are ſatirical my faireſt; and have you 
heard any thing elle of fine gentlemen ? 


- LADY BAZ. 


Yes, a great deal more—That they take wives for 
fortuhes, and miſtreſſes for ſhew; ſquander. their 


money among tay lors, barbers, cooks, and fidlers | 


awn their honour to ſharpers, and their eſtates to 
3 and at laſt run to foreign countries to repair a 
pale face, a flimzy careale, and an empty pocket — 
that's a fine gentleman for you! 


DUPELEY. {ſurpriſed. } 


Hey dey ! where has my Arcadian picked up this 
Jumble? 
LADY BAB. 
I am afraid I have gone too far, (aſide.) 


- DUPELEY. (fill ſurpriſed.) 


Pray, my dear, what is really your name? oy 
" LADY BAB. [reſuming ber fimplicity.} 
My name 1s Philly. 
: DUPELEY.. 
Philly! | 
LADY LAS 
Philly Nettletop, of the vale. 
DUPELE V. till ſuſpicious. } 


And pray, my ſweet Philly, where did you learn - 


this character of a fine . 


LADY 


| 
ſ 
; 
| 


- 
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LADY BAB. 
O, I learnt it with my catechiſm - Mr. Oldworth 
has it taught to all the young maidens here about. 
DUPELEY. (L. .de.) 
O, the glutton !—have I found at laſt the cle II 
be hang'd if old ſly-boots has not a rural ſeraglio, and 
this is the favourite ſultana. 


(lat.) 
I fancy I have put him upon a new ſcent—why, a 
real fool now would not have afforded half this di- 
verſion. 
DUPELEY. {/ignificanthy.) 
So it is from Mr. Oldworth, .is it, my charming 
innocence, that you have learnt to be fo afraid of fine 
gentlemen ? | | 
„ A _ pas 
No, nor at all afraid; I believe you are perfectly 
barmlefs if one treats you right, as I do our young 
maſtiff at home. | 
WA. DUSEERY. 
And how is that, pray? 


LADY BAB. 

Why, while one keeps at a diſtance, he friſks, and 

he flies, and he barks, and tears, and grumbles, and 
makes a fad rout about it—Lord you'd think he 
would devour one at a mouthful! but if one does 
but walk boldly up and look him in the face, and 
afk him what he wants, he drops his ears And; runs 
away directly. ; 
ee. 

Well faid, rural ſimplicity again O damn 1 
need not be fo ſqueamiſh here wel but, my dear 
heavenly creature, don't commit ſuch a ſin, as to waſte 
_=_ youth, and your charms upon a fer of ruſticks 

ere; fly with me to the true region of pleaſure—my 


es 00 tour ſhall be * at the back gate of Ty 
par 


9 
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park, and we will take the opportunity, when all the 
ſervants are drunk, as they certainly will be, and the 
company 1s gone tired to bed, | 


LADY BAB \{fondly.} 


And would-you rgally love me dearly now, Satur- 
days, and Sundays, and all? | 


DUPELEY, ' (af de.) 
Oh, this will do without an annuity, I ſee! 


LADY BAB. 
You'll forget all this prittle-prattle gibberiſh to me 
now, as ſoon as you fee the fine ſtrange ladies, by and 
by, there's Lady Bab Larpoon, I think they call her, 
from London, 
DUPELEY. | 
Lady Bab Lardoon, indeed! Oh, you have named 
a ſpecial object for a paſſion—I ſhould as ſoon be in 
love with the figure of the Great Mogul at the back 
of a pack of cards—If fe has any thing to do with 
hearts, it muſt be when they are trumps, and ſhe pulls 
them out of her pocket—No, ſweet Philly; thank 
heaven that gave me inſight into the ſex, and reſery'd 
me for a woman in her native charms—here alone 
ſhe is to be found, and paradiſe is on her lips! (H rug- 
gling to kiſs her.) Thus let me thank you for my 
nolegey. 8 722 
During the ſtruggle enter nuR A v. 
| HURRY. | 
Oh, lady Bab, Icome to call your ladyſhip. (pau/es.) 
Lord, I thought they never kiſs'd at a wedding till 
after the ceremony; but they cannot begin too ſoon 
I aſk pardon for interruption, (going.) 
(Dupeley ſtares, Lady Bab laughs.) 
DUPELEY. | 
Stay, Hurry; who was you looking for? 
| | HURRY. 58 
Why, I came with a meſſage for Lady Bab Larder, 
D 2 and 


\ 
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and would have carried her anſwer, bur pod 0 
her mouth. 
DUPELEY. 
Who! what! who This is Philly Netiletop!l 


HU RR Y.. 
Pͤhilly Fiddleſtick — Tis Lady Bab Larder, I tell 
you; do you think I don't know her becauſe ſhe has 
ot a new dreſs ? But you are ſurpriz d and buſy, and 
di am in haſte, ſo your ſervant. . 


„ DYPEL E Y. 
* indeed! Lady Bab Lardoon 


e B AB, 


No, no, Philly Nettletop! (curtſeys.) 
5 _DUPELEY.. | | 
wo 2725 's a damn'd ſcrape! (ofide.) 


L ADY BAB, 

In every capacity, Sir a rural innocent, Mr. Old- 
worth's miſtreſs, or the Great Mogul, cqually grateful 
for your favourable opinion. 

(Slowly, and with a low curteſy.) 


Enter O.vworTH and SIX Hark, (laughing.) 


Mr. Oldworth, give me leave to preſent to you a 
gentleman remarkable for ſecond ſight; he knows all 
women by inſtinct. 

= A RRY, 

From a Princeſs to a figurante, from a vintage to a 
May-pole—l am rejoiced, Hi came in time for the 
* 

- LADY BAB. 

Mr. Oldworth, there is your travell'd man for you! 
and I think I have given a pretty good account of 
him. (Pointing at Dupeley who is diſconcerted.) Upon 
my word, Mr. Dupeley, conſidering you have not 
been two hours i in the houſe, you have ſucceeded ad- 
mirably, to recommend yourlelf to your company; 


why 


* 
. ͤ . Ee ee eee oe 


| 
| 
| 
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why you look as if you had gone your va toute upon 


a falle card, | 
The deviPs in her, I believe ; ſhe overbears me ſo, 
that I have not a word to ſay for myſelf. 


| LADY BAZ. 

Well, though I laugh now, I am ſure I have moſt 
reaſon*to be diſconcerted, for that blundering fellow 
ſpoil'd my fortune. 

SIR HARRY, 

How ſo? 

LADY BAB. 

Why, I ſhould have had an annuity, 

OLDWORTH. 

Come, come, my good folks, you have both acquit- 
ted yourſelves admirably : Mr. Dupely muſt forgive 
the innocent deceit; and you, Lady Bab, like a gene- 
rous cgnqueror, ſhould bear the-triumph moderately. 

WA  SDUPELEY. | 

'own myſelf her captive, bound in her chains, an 
thus I lay all my former laurels at her feet. ( Knzels.) 


LADY BAB. 


What, at the feet of the Great Mogul on the back 


of a pack of cards ? 
| | - DUPELEY. 

Quarter, quarter, my dear invincible ! 

8 SIR HARRY, 

Now this ſcene is finiſhed, let me open another to 
you—Mari's charms have been as much ſignalized as 
her ladyſhip's wit—my old uncle Groveby— 

LADY BAB. 

Of Gloomſtock-hall. 

S$1k HA KKAE 

The ſame, and full primed with the rhetorick of 
ſixty-five, againſt the marriage of inclination , but 


ſuch a converſion! ſuch a revolution! 
Os OLDWORTH, 


| 
/ 


F 
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OLDWORTH. 

Your uncle here! I muſt chide you, Sir Harry, 
for concealing from me, that you had a relation, ſo 
well entitled to be confulted—which way is he? 

SIR HARRY. 

I left him all in tranſport with my bride, he kiſſes 
her, and ſqueezes her hand—'gad, I ſhan't get her 
away from him, without your help. 

DUPELEY. 

Poor Sir Harry ! | 
SETS AD. | 
If ſhe has ſweetened that old crab, that his hel 


will not fet our teeth an edge, ſhe has work'd mira- 


cles indeed. | 
Enter GRoveBy with Maria under bis arm. 


Sr Harry, (running to her.) 
I was coming to ſeek you, my Maria. 


GROVEBY. 
Tear Maria! Sir, my Maria—pe will own me, it 
you won there, Sir, let her teach you your duty. 
[ Quitting Maria, and retires. 
OLDWORTH, 
Oh, my heart! my heart! what a moment is this ? 
I cannot bear it ! the tide's too ſtrong, and will o'er- 
whelm me. 
M AR I A. 
What is the cauſe of this? 
| OLD VW O R T I. 
I-00 are, Maria—you ! 
MARIA. 
as I, Sir ?—heav'n forbid ! 
| OLDWORTH, 
_* Heaven has granted it, and I avow it—I have 
Jiv'd to {ec-in theſe times, ſucceſsful merit, and dil 
Intereſted love—my hopes and wiſhes are accom- 
pliſn'd! my long projected joys are tull, and I will 
proclaim em! I have a child! 
* MARIA. 


/ 


clude the feſtivity of the evening. 
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MARIA, 
Sir! 
| OLDWORTH, 

Come to my arms, Maria! thy father's arms! if 
my lips fail me, let my heart, in throbs, ſpeak the 
diſcovery. 

MARIA. 
O, Sir! explain this myſtery ! 
| OLDWORT H. 
Know, Maria, the hour of your birth made me a 


widower, and you a ſplendid heireſs; I trembled at 
the dangers of that ſituation, made more dangerous 


by the loſs of your mother—to be the object of flat- 


rery in the very cradle, and made a prey to intereſt 
is the common lot attending it Theſe reflections, 
induced me to conceal your birth ; to you, Sir Harry, 
I ſhall make no apology for my ſecrecy; it has ſerved 


to give ſcope and exerciſe to your generolity, a ſen- 


ſation more gratifying to minds, like your's, than any 
acquiſition of fortune—that pleaſure paſt, accept 
now, with Maria's hand, the inheritance of Old- 
worth's Oaks, 
$1R.HARKY, 

Sir, your conduct does not ſurpriſe, but it over- 
whelms me—long may you remain the poſſeſſor of 


Oldworth's Oaks! when you ceaſe to be ſo, he will 


ill deſerve to ſucceed you, who does not make your 


example the chief object of his imitation, 


ohn |. 1 
Come, now, my good friends for a ſong, to con- 


„ 


» 
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.< Short flouriſh of Inſtruments.) 
V A U DE VI 1. L E. 


| Suzruzxp. 
Ye fine fangled folks, who from cities ns courts, 
By your preſence enliven the fields, 

Accept for your welcome innocent ſports, 
And the fruits that your induſtry yields, 


| CHorus, Ye fine fangled folks, &c. 


: No remple we raiſe to the idol of wealth, 


Tron the valley and meadow all preſs to the brot, | | 


No altar to intereſt ſmokes, 
To the bleſſings of love, kind ſeaſoons and health, 
I devoted the Feaſt of the Oaks. . a 
| Cnokus. No temple we raiſe, &c. | 4 


5 SnkrRHIRD ESS. . 
From the thicket and plain, each favourite baunt, | a 
The villagers haſten away, F 
2 our encouraging ſmile is the bounty they want, | | 
To compenſate the toils of the day. | . 
Cnokus. From the thicket, &c: 


The milk-maid abandons ber pail and ber cow, © £0 FIN 
In the fl urrow the plowman unyokes, 


7 o affiſt at the Feaſt of the Oaks. 
3 CHorvs, The milk-maid, &c. 


| 7 SnxrurnD. 
The precept we teach is contentment and truth, 
That our girls may not learn to beguile, 


By reaſon to govern the pleaſures of youth, 
And decorate age with a ſmile; | 


Cnoxus. The precept we teach, &c. * 
, | 6 
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No ſerpent approaches with venomous tooth, 
No raven with ominous croaks, | 
Nor rancorous critic, more fatal than both, 


Shall poiſon the Feaſt of the Oaks. 
 Crorvs, No ſerpent approackes, &c. 


SHEPHERDESS, 
Bring roſes, and myrtles, new circlets to weave, 
Ply the flutes in new meaſures to move 
And lengthen the ſong to the ſtar of the ev?, 
The favouring planet of love. 


Choxus. Bring roſes. and myrtles, &c. 


Ob Venus] propitious attend to the lay, 


Each ſhepherd the bleſſing invokes 
May he who is true, like the youth of to-day, 
Find prize like the Maid of the Oaks. 


CRroRvs. - Oh Venus! propitious, &c. 


— 
2 


THE END 
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Written by Mr. G ARRI CK. 
_ Spoken by Vt ABING T ON, 


- 
- 


Parliament, whene'er a queſtion comes, 


Which makes the Chief look grave, and bite his thumbs, 


A knowing-one 1s ſent, fly as a mouſe, 
To peep into the humour of the houſe: 
J am that mouſe z peeping at friends and foes, 
To find which carry it—the Ayes or Nevs : 
th more than pow'r of parliament you fit, 
ſpotic repreſentatives of wit! _ 
Fin a moment, and without much pother, 
ou can dfſolwe this piece, and call another! 
As'tis no treaſon, let us frankly fee, 
In what they differ, and in what agree, 


Ihe ſaid ſupreme aſſembly of the nation, 


With this our great Dramatic Convocation / 


"Buſineſs in both oft meets with interruption : 


In both we truſt, no 6rib'ry or corruption ; 

Both 8 of freedom, have a turn to riot, 

And the beſt Speater cannot keep you quiet: 
Nay there as here he knows not how to ſteer him — 


When oider, order's drown'd in hear him] hear him ! 


We have, unlike to them, one conſtant rule, 

We open doors, and chooſe our Gall'ries full : 
For a full houſe both ſent abroad their ſummons 
With us together fit the Lords and Commons. 
You Ladies here have votes debate, diſpute, 
There if you go (O fye for ſhame!) you're rfjute 2 
Never was heard of ſuch a perſecution, 

*T1s the great blemiſh of the conſtitution, 

No human laws ſhould zature”s rights abridge, 


Freedom of ſpeech ! our deareſt privilege : | 


Ours is the wiſer ſex, though deem'd the weiker 
I'll put the queſtion—if you chuſe me ſpeaker : 
—__ me now be- wigg'd, and ſeated here, 

I call to Order — you, the Chair! the Chair / 

Is it your pleaſure that this Bill ſbauld paſs—. 
Which grants this Peet, upon Mount Parnaſs', 

A certain {fet, where never grew or corn or graſs ? 


Yeu that <world paſs this play, ſay Aye, and jade it: 


Lu that ſay Ne <would damn it—the Ayes have it. 
4 ” 5 SI 
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